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Juan turned from his long 
and hungry look at the sea and 
his back bent against the in- 
shore wind. Boldly and with 
determination he made his way 
to the yellow sentry at the gar- 
rison, He had some trouble mak- 
ing his wants known, but finally 
the sentry let him see the officer 
in charge and through a little 
yellow man who knew islandic 
languages, Juan spoke to the 
officer: 

"I'm so glad you've come," 
Juan said. "It was I who lit the 
fire. The Americano* have been 
so cruel to us, to all of us. I've 
worked for them and heard them 
talk." He laid his hand ingrati- 
atingly on the officer's arm. 
"Maybe I can repay you for res- 
cuing us. I know where they've 
hidden their guns and the noise- 
stuff that goes in them." 

The officer smiled toothily, 
pleased as Punch. He'd searched 
the village all that day for guns, 
not believing what was true — 
that the technical crew had only 
the guns on the station's racks. 
He gathered some of his men 
about him and Juan took them 
all to his tiny hut by the sea, 
inland from the village but on 
the bay where his light had be- 
trayed the island. He was his 
most appealing self to them, 
smiling and bowing, circulating 
among them, telling each again 
and again how grateful he was 
that they were there. "All of us 
are," he kept saying. "All of us." 

And then, when ha had 
pressed tea upon them in his 
hut, he named the spot where 
the guns were supposedly kept,. 
"Underneath the dirt floor of 
my own hut," he said proudly. 
And then, "They said no one 
would ever dare come here. 
That made me angry. I'm no 
more likely to infect you than 
the rest. I just look that way." 
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It look the interpreter a few 
minutes to make the officer in 
charge understand this. When 
he did, the pompous little yel- 
low man was shaking when he 
demanded: "Infect with what?" 

Juan was abashed in his man- 
ner, then, and apologetic. "But 
surely you knew," he said, "thar 
this was a leper island- You've 
been so kind to us, where the 
white men wouldn't even come 
near us. They kept themselves 
apart in their garrison while 
you've been good enough to 
mingle with us and — " 

But the officer and his men 
didn't wait for more. They fled 
the hut like panicked rabbits 
and one of them turned back- 
ward, angrily, to shoot at Juan. 
His fright was such that even 
at twenty yards the bullet missed 
and thudded into the hut's wall. 

The prisoners in the garrison 
were too amazed at first to be- 
lieve it was not some trick. It 
took Captain Hallway a half- 
hour to get his men to believe 
that they were free, that miracu- 
lously the Japs were all off the 
island, on aboard the ship that 
was now a speck on the horizon. 

JJALLWAY ASKED a na- 
live what in goodness name 
had happened. But the native 
didn't know either. He shrugged 
and could only say that Juan 
had followed them on their very 
heels to the landing boats, that 
Juan had kept shouting at them 
to return, to come back, that 
Juan had doubled his misshapen, 
self up with laughing as theyl 
sailed away. 

"Then where did he go?" 
Captain Hallway asked and his 
Yankee-blue eyes were puzzled 
and 'a little angry. 

"To the garrison — or perhaps 
to the square by it where Maora 
— " and the native laughed— 
"draws her casks of water." 
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Captain Hallway found 
Maora near the radio station. 
He was almost rough with her 
and the hand fat laid oa her 
bare shoulder (hook the Ka.rU* 
flower behind bar ear. 

"Whew*d that tMttor gf* 
WhatU h* up to*** 

"He*, net a traitor." sba safe! 
"A bit dumb but . . and Am 
fhnigged bar bate, brown ahootV 
ders. 

"Dumb?" exploded tha cap* 

tain, 

"And maybe not to dumb,* 

Maora said. "He found a way 

to correct the harm be did.* 
And then she told him how Juan 
had tricked theJittle yellow men. 

Captain Hallway's eyes wid- 
ened with fear for his men and 
himself. "Good heavens, Maora, 
is he a leper?" he cried. 

Maora laughed. "Would tha 
village give a feast for him to- 
night if he were?" she laughed. 
"And would I be going to it 
with him?" she added coyly. 
"He is our hero now. He is no 
leper," and she cringed a little. 

"Leper" was an incredibly 
ugly word, uglier than certain 
sins are to a white man, but 
CaptainHaltwaycouldnotknow 
that. Both Maora and Juan had 
childhood remembrances of a 
priest from a far island, of tales 
their fathers had told, warnings 
ahout canoe-ing away from the 
island because far and away 
there were people who had this 
foul thing — ugly and misshapen 
people — who were tainted with, 
something beyond belief that 
had never touched and defiled 
their island. t 

Hallway saw that his handful 
of men were back at their posts, 
that the dot -dot-and-dash of 
their relay station was again 
reaching headquarters, that all 
was well with the smudge of an 
island that was so terribly im- 
portant somewhere east of no- 
where and around the circle of 
the world. He was tired when 
he went to bed that night, happy 
and too tired even to be awak- 
ened by the sound "of the feast 
for Juan, the little brown 
MacArt-hero. 

The End 
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HAT IS THIS BLACK MARKET? 
WELL, IN A NUTSHELL, THE BLACK 
MARKET ISA FURTIVE BANDOF 
UNDERGROUND TRADERS WHO 
BUY ESSENTIAL FOODS AND 
MATERIALS INTENDED FOR 
ENGLAND- AND SELL THE /A 
TO ENGLAND'S ENEMIES.' " 

AND HIDING- BEHIND THE 
IS THE 1 VILEST VILLAIN OF 
THEM ALL... HIS MONSTROUS 
MIND 0USV SPAWNING- 
SCHEMES OF INCONCEIVABLE 
EMU...CAf>TA/fi/ A/AX/// 

BUT MATCHED AGAINST HlflA 
ARE ALL THE BRAINS AND 
BRAWN OF MIGHTY CAPTA/N 
MARVGL. JW,-» -WHO FIGHT© 
SHOULDER TO SHOULDER WITH 
A WEIRD PHANTOM PROM THE 
PAST IN A TITANIC BATTLE 
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CAPTAIN NAZI USED THIS 
PACKING-CASE A"= A DESK. 
HERE l& THE IMPRINT OF 

A TELEPHONE... 
§M| AND HERE.., 




BUT EVEN AS CAPTAIN MARVEL JR.. WINGS 
HIS WAV NORTH. ..TWO HUMAN MONSTERS 
DRIVE SOUTH...CAPTAIN NAZI AND THE 
BUTCHER. ! 



YOU HAVE DONE FINE WORK, 
BUTCHER/THE FUEHRER WILL 
BE PLEASED ABOUT YOUR 
POISONED FOOD CONSIGN- 
MENT.,, AND THE HIGHJACK- 
ING OF THE CONVOY 
YOU WIL.L BE WELL- 
PAID,' 



/*\ND — AT THAT VERY MOMENT. A DRA8.I 
a - J * / BATTERED CONVOY BUTT* ITS WAV I 
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The 97 Pound 
Weakling 

— Who became "The World's 
Most Perfectly Developed Man" 

"I'll prove that YOU too 
can be a NEW MAN!" 



I KNOW, myself, what it m. 
body that people pity! Of c 
it to. look at me now, but I w 

who weighed only 97 lbs.! I was ashamed to strip for sports 
or undress for a swim. I was such a poor specimen of physical 
development that I was constantly self-conscious and embar- 
rassed. And I felt only HALF -ALIVE. 

Then I discovered 
a body thai won for r 
Developed Man." 
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make you over into a man of giant 
know what I'm talking about. I've 
i system, "Dynamic Tension," transform 
hundreds of weak, pu:-.y men into Atlas Champions. 

Only 15 Minutes a Day 

Do you want big. broad shoulders — a fine, powerful 
chest — biceps like steel — arms and legs rippling with mus- 
cular strength— a stomach ridged with bands of sinewy 
muscle— and a build you can be proud of? Then just give 
me the opportunity to prove that "Dynamic Tension" 
is what you need. 

No "ifs," "ands," or "maybes." Just tell me where you 
want handsome, powerful muscles. Are you fat and flabby? 
Or skinny and gawky? Are you short-winded, pepless? 
Do you hold back and let others walk off with the prettiest 
girls, best jobs, etc.? Then write for details about "Dynamic 
Tension" and learn how I can make you a healthy, con- 
fident, powerful HE-MAN. 

"Dynamic Tension" is an entirely NATURAL method. 
Only 1 5 minutes of your spare time daily is enough to show 
amazing results — and it's actually fun! "Dynamic Ten- 
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I Send for FREE BOOK 

Mail the coupon right now for full details 
nnd I'll send you my illustrated book. "Ever- 
lasting Health and Strength." Tells alt about 
' my "Dynamic Tension" method. Shows ac- 
tual photos of mm I've made into AtJas 
Champions. It's a valuable book 1 And it's 
FREE. Send for your copy t«day. Mail the cou- 
pon to me personally CHARLES ATLAS. Dept. 
294-ZAJ1S East 23rd St., New York, N. Y. 



